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are two high square towers, and another of a smaller size,
bearing a spire in the middle, where the body of the
church forms a cross. The great tower is ascended by
389 steps, having twelve galleries from one to the other.
They greatly reverence the crucifix over the screen of
the choir, with an image of the Blessed Virgin. There
are some good modern paintings hanging on the pillars.
The most conspicuous statute is the huge colossal one of
St. Christopher; with divers other figures of men, houses,
prospects and rocks, about this gigantic piece; being of
one stone, and more remarkable for its bulk than any
other perfection. This is the prime church of France for
dignity, having archdeacons, vicars, canons, priests, and
chaplains in good store, to the number of 127. It is also
the palace of the archbishop. The young king was there
with a great and martial guard, who entered the nave
of the church with drums and fifes, at the ceasing of
which I was entertained with the church music; and so
I left him.

4th January, 1644. I passed this day with one Mr. J.
Wall, an Irish gentleman, who had been a friar in Spain,
and afterward a reader in St. Isodore's chair, at Rome;
but was, I know not how, getting away, and pretending
to be a soldier of fortune, an absolute cavalier, having,
as he told us, been a captain of horse in Germany. It
is certain he was an excellent disputant, and so
strangely given to it that nothing could pass him. He
would needs persuade me to go with him this morning
to the Jesuits' College, to witness his polemical talent.
We found the Fathers in their Church at the Rue St.
Antoine, where one of them showed us that noble fab-
ric, which for its cupola, pavings, incrustations of mar-
ble, the pulpit, altars (especially the high altar), organ,
lavatorium, etc., but above all, for the richly carved and
incomparable front I esteem to be one of the most per-
fect pieces of architecture in Europe, emulating even
some of the greatest now at Rome itself. But this not
being what our friar sought, he led us into the adjoin-
ing convent, where, having shown us the library, they
began a very hot dispute on some points of divinity,
which our cavalier contested only to show his pride, and
to that indiscreet height, that the Jesuits would hardly
bring us to our coach, they being put beside all patience.o the founder, Philip; and above themlessed Savior's
